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REMINISCENCES OP A JOURNALIST.
HY CHARLK8 T. CONOtrON.

XXVII.
BUNHILL AND BEACON.SFIELD.

hil DISSENTERS' **CAMrO SANTO".TOMBS Ol-

JOHN BUNYAN AND DR. WATTS.SUdGKSTIOXS
Ol* THK NKIOHBORnOOD.OUlI.Dl-AIiL.THK BAN-

QUKT TO BKACON8K1KLD.BRI 1I6H ORATOKY.
Most* Americans in London, with a native

instinct, lind Lombard-street und Leadenhall-
.treet, aud Gresbatn-stieet .the very heart
from which the great financial system of thc
British Empire receives its pulsations. They
"may tbere gaze upon thc curious spectacle which
the mad pursuit ot' wealth presents, and
indulge in those fine philosophical reflections,
which, alas! never reconcile us to what Carlyle
calls "a flaccid purse which will not fling against
the wind." As I saw the perspiring citizens
rushing about, I remembered the time when
this dense quarter of Loudon had a religious
character of its own, und the great Puritan
divines preached sermons three bouts loni;, or

longer, to the Puritan aud Anabaptist and Inde¬
pendent bankers. Herc came tho wits nnd
gallants of the court to mislead the city wives,
or to borrow of too coutidiug husbands.
Wychcrly lound his unl'ragrant inspiration
here, and so did Congreve und Vunbrugh.
Whoever would know how honest men and
women may be maligned and misrepresented
to provoke the laughter of glittering and
ehallow-pated fools, must read tbe Comedy of
the Restoration.
"Thinking of these things, of the Great Fire,
ot the Plague, of how these narrow aud crooked
street* were ravaged by both, 1 naturally re¬

membered Daniel De Foe, and then, hy a swift
sequence, Bunhill Burying Ground, whero the
ashes of that busy schemer aud thoroughly
typical Englishman, rest, lt wus littlo enough
to repay the uuthor of " Robinson Crusoe," this
pilgrimage which 1 proposed to make to his
tomb: while there were other interesting
associations counected with tho spot. It was

Southey, 1 believe, who called Bunhill uthe
Campo'Santo of the Dissenters." lt is the very
plaee whick my countrymen, who know why
they have a country, and such a country,
should seek with reverent minds and tender
gratitude. Starting from the Bank, I moiled
through Moorgate-slreet by Finsbury Square
Aud Moorgate Station till 1 came to the Aitnlery
Ground, where that celebrated train band cap¬
tain, John Gilpin, doubtless wore bis trusty
sword, " when be did exercise." Maybe many
a valiant citizen marched up and down here on

drill days, who had made the meering cavalier
skip at Minston Moot and at tho "crowning
mercy" of Worcester. The Bunhill Fields
Burying Ground is close hythe Barracks: and
it hue a wonderful history of its )wn. While
the plaguo was raging in London, I. ero was tim
place to which cart loads of corpse... * uoddiut-
to thc death cart's rolling," were brought. Here
the victims of tbe pestilence weie thrown into
tbe great pit prepared for them, while in the
neighboring ale houses the revellers watched
the arrival of each vehicle with its ghastly
freight, and sought to Brown their appieben-
sious in drunken potations. Before this, quan¬
tities of bones had beeu brought here from the
cbarnel house of St. Paul's, and the name, before
ita popular corruption, was Bone-Hill. After
the plague it was leased by the Dissenters, who
objected to the church service at burials, and
for two hundred years it was used by them for
a place of iuterment. Burials ceased here by
virtue of au act of Parliament, iu 1807, and in¬
deed, it was quite time. It is still under the
control of the city of London, and serves as a
kind ot park lor the neighborhood. It is
Wretchedly kept, or was when I saw it; loaf-
ers and courtesans were lolling on tho tombs
swearing aud smoking; and a crowd of wicked
little London boys childed the beadle at the
gate, and rendered his lifo one long misery,
because he would not let them in. I conversed
with this worthy, who wote a kind of livery;
and he seemed a little ashamed ol' the squalor
of the surroundings, and of the conduct of the
youth who resented their exclusion by throwing
stones at. the representative of the worshipful
corporation.
I wus informed by the beadle, that the city

of London, which bas now entire control of this
interesting spot, was about to put it in good
order, and would tben take measures to keep
it so. If was quite time j I bave never seen

any place of the kind worse cared for. Many
of tbe monuments are defaced ; many are Tn
sore need of repair) and I could not help won¬
dering whether the rich bankers and grocers
and goldsmiths buried here, some ol them with
uncommonly handsome memorials, were
without family representatives to caro for their
graves, and keep them from defilement mid
dilapidation. Many of the stones ure badly
mutilated, and no attempt was made to make
the ground and tbe paths thiough it trim. But
it was the best-gorged ceineteiy which I have
ever seen. Though there are only four acre3 of
it, tbero bave been Interred here, as the regis¬
ters show, since 1713, not less than 124,000
bodies. The arithmetical reader m;iy culculate
for himself how much space this would give to
each cadaver. Picking my way, and trying
with tbe old reverence of boyhood uot to tread
sacrilegiously upon any grave, I found myself
by the modern mouument to tho memory of the
author of "The Pilgrim's Progress." Alter all
his troubles | after that weary imprisonment of
more than twelve years in Bedford Jail; after
fifteen remaining years of his life spent in
preaching to the English Baptists, Bunyan
came up to London to die in the house of a

friendly grocer; nnd he waBnatuallv buried in
Bunhill. Did he know what a wonderful book
he had written in his prison cell during the
intervals snatched .from lace making T Yes; I
think he did. Such work as his, as Shake¬
speare's, as BiiniB's. docs not come of uncon¬
scious inspiration ; and one who feels thut he is
fitted ttto guide the progress of tho soul to
God," and has really done so, might surely
anticipate the verdict: u Well done, thou good
and faithful servant "; nor despise the service
of eternal truth which would win him such rich
reward. The very imagination which informs
and illuminates the work must have made the
life of the tinker ot Elstow great and dignified.
He bad not passed through the glooms without
an nssured hone of the glories. A book like
the u Progress," written out of the depths of his
soul, could never.have seemed to him trivial.
Not fur from the resting-place of Bunyan ls

the spot where John Wesley beside her grave
preached the funeral sermon of his mother
Susannah Wesley, "before an innumerable
company of people." But I passed on
to find tho tomb of ono whose name is
familiar to the whole Christian world, whoso
simple verses have been lisped, morning and
evening, for much more than a century by one

generation after another of children, and whose
noble hymus every Sunday are sung in a ihou-
sand sanctuaries. 1 thought as I read tbe
name of Isaac Watts what a pleasant lite was
bis. Always feeble in body, small of stature,
fond of retirement and of books, pastor of a
Loudon church which became much attached to
him, at thirty-eight years of age he wenl to the
comfortable home of a London alderman, Sir
Thomas Abney, and, having nu assistant,
{.reached to his people .only when he saw lit
n the pleasant mansion lie was cued for,
and coddled us if he bau been an ailing child.
He read t*ooks and ho wrote them.a treatise on
uLogic," and another on "The Improvement
of Mind"; manuals on astronomy and geog¬
raphy ; but above all he wrote liis " Hvmns
aud Spiritual Songs," aud paraphrased the
*. Psalms ol David."
The grave of a man whoso influence upon

mankind, or at least upon a considerable

Eonion of it, and npon a part of it also tillich
ns had so large a domination over the human

heart was not to be approached without
reverence. Mr. Goldwin Smith in a recent
treatise upon Cowper, condemns all except .the
Latin religious hymns. I differ from him
especially upon the point of Cowper's hymns,
but tbis is no place for a discussion of a matter
of taste. Every allowance must bo mado ior
Watts, it he uoeds any.which I am not so niuo of.
As I stood over his grave, I necessarily re¬
membered what a good maker of verses he was
.always decent, sometimes really poetic, with
a taste which long intercourse with books
seldom fails to establish. In tbis nineteenth
century of objective metrical manufacture,
with notions of poetry which to him would
have been utterly mysterious and incompre¬
hensible if not piofiuie, the mun who wrote the
Cradle Hymn.¦* Hush! my dear, lie still nnd
slumber, Holy angels guard thy bed," may be
considered as a poetical nobody. Classical
people may be angry because this dissenting
minister of tbe Gospel burned tbo poems of Ovid
nud Martial. But pray let us be charitable!
Jina the reader wbo nus been taught to consider
the poems of Watta ob mere doggerel and
enrpenter's or cobbler's work, ever read them t i
lias lie ever paused to ask why Johnson
fare him t* pla-jc among the English poets f <

rheso cureory'memoranda are getting to be al¬
together too like a literary criticism; but I may
tie paidoned for recording that over the tomb
)f Watts. I repeated bis verses .* Were I sp
tall to reach the pole, or grasp the ocean with
1 span, I must lie measured by my soul. The
mind's tho standard of the man".a truth
north stating now ond then, if only for the
nuke of keeping it from the forgetfulness of the
race. I did not forget how many poor, sleepy
children bad heaid repeated these arousing
lines: a'Tis the voice of the sluggard; I
licard him complain. You bave waked me too
soon,. I must slumber again"; in my
somnolent infancy I think that. I regarded them
with contemptuous disrespect, and, when I
was particularly drowsy, as absolutely immoral.
Then that othei copy of verses beginning:
'How fair is tho rose! what a beautiful
Bower I".is there any reason why Wordsworth
might not have written itt I am sure that
it is very like him in somo of his moods.
Then again, as I took a gianco .over the multi¬
tudinous sepulchres of Bunhill, and made
myself ready to lcavo them, there came to my
recollection these lines cf Watts which I had
carried long in my memory: " Methinks a

mouldering pyramid, Says all the old sages
"mid-For me these sheltered tombs contain
More morals than the Vatican." For their
careless ease, mid grace of fanciful t hought,
this verso really reminds ono of Emerson.
And so with a last look at the inscription upon
his momument, "In uno Jean omina." I
turned away from it, anti as I went rapidly out
I ran plump against purli a number of graves
in succession that I wondered whose resting-
place I might meet next.
For it is evident that a great many deceased

persons who could not be buried conveniently
nnywlicro else, were brought here for inter¬
ment. How came they to fetch old Joe Ritson
hore, tho most devoted of English antiquaries.
Did he ask to bo Immured, after fighting every¬
body all his life, where there was a persistent
savor of the oast in the atmosphere T How
Ciime they, either to bring Home Tooke here.
the Kev. John Horne Tooke, to give him his
proper prefix f No doubt he was sleeping
peacefully enough, after that factious life ot
perpetual tights, political and etymological. 1
bowed respectfully to his quarters,, because it
was he who promoted a subscription for tho
American widows and orphans, made such and,
in poiut ol fact, "murdered by the Kings
troops at. Lexington and Concord." And hero
rested another gentleman to whom I was onco

much indebted.1 mean Dr. Abraham Bees,
whose forty-five volumes of Cyclopaedia I gazed
at with reverence in my youth, as they stood
upon thelslielves of out public library. Whom, I
said, ns I remembered how I used to tug home
two or three of Dr. Abraham's heavy quartos
almost as big as myself, shall I encounter next,
"in his narrow cell forever laid "I And tho
next uarae I saw was that of William Blake, en¬

thusiast, painter, and engraver, whose, strange
devices and wondrous illustrations und myste¬
rious, captivating poetry is still loved for their
profound and sugucstive simplicity. And here,
too, was laid Thomas Slot hurd, the painter;
and Sir Thomas Fowell Buxton ; and so many
others for whoso names there is no space, fi
brains were all, how full Bunhill would be ol
them! The very sod ought to shoot and
blossom iuto books and sermons, into protests
against the Establishment, into a demand for
the rovision oF history which Carlyle might
greet with a sardonic smile. Out of the gato
I walked slowly, observing that my beadle
in livery, was st ll engaged in his contest with
the wicked little boys. Over yonder was a
Methodist Chapel in which John Wesley had
preached, ("lose by, John Milton lived though
the house, has been rated. In the pleasant
Summer weather, tho great poet sat in bis gray
coat at the dooi ; or, leaving his solitude iiml
reflection, went in to receive the guests who,
spite of all the political charges, were glad
and proud to visit him. Yes; 1 do not know a

pleasanter place foi un American to visit than
Bunhill. I never saw a cemetery In which
mind and moral courage uni devotion to duty
and ieligious conacientiousucsa wen* so pre¬
dominant over the grandeur of mausoleums.
Tho worldly, indeed, is here as it comes every¬
where. Those London merchants who feared
God and went regularly to sermon, had still a

lingering touch of pride in their well-fed con¬

stitutions. They were not unwilling to baye it
remembered that they were rich anti dis¬
tinguished, and had Iii led great places in the
city. Bunhill is not without its soi inkling of
knights nnd even ot baronets. Upon more
than ono stone I saw sculptured the armorial
bearings ot the once wealthy trader who slept
under it.gilles and griffins, lions rampant and
lions conchant, and what would have been
argent or uzure if tombstones wero not
neeessarily deficient in complexion, lt was

evidently hard, even with the largest religious
experience, to get away irom their vanities.
But I wa* not disposed to be satirical;Bun¬
hill spoko to me of so much that was beautiful
and encouraging, that. I forgave the beadle,
the noisy little boys, tho loafer! upon the tomb-
¦atones, the pride of wealth grown touchingly
impotent, and remembered only that *" for
righteousness sake," w.is after all not alto¬
gether un empty phrase. The Miltonic
associations wero enough to keep me from
cynicism, to say notliiiiL- of the swift recollec¬
tions of Bunyan and of De Foe.

1 went wandering back to tlio city, studying
Btreets as streets are only to be studied in
London. Sometimes there is decency for a
dozen squares.sometimes only squalor nnd
hunger mid gin shops anti tumble down ruin.
More than once, as I made my difficult way
towards Charing Cross, which is tbe placo every
stranger io London must (Iud or be lost. I got
In.to filthy alleys and lanes which maun mo
nervous. I saw in full perfection of de¬
gradation.if that is not a bull.the Briti-h
rough lounging, bis long pipe in month, at tho
door of his miserahlo domicile, his legs looking
unfinished without fetters, his whole demeanor
suggestive of burglary, petty larceny, and
wife-beating, and bis eye, icsolntely bent, upon
the beer shop at the earner. My way was to
walkin agiven general direction, andjust then
my point of approach was Guildhall. Foi 1
bad benni ol Beaconsfield, and I longed to see

the place in which on the very next even ing,
that astonishing person would before the
citizens of London, outpour one of his
astonishing speeches. I believe that he was
to dis ourso of Cyprus, so back again I
worked my way, with a question now and then
to tbe civil policeman, until I happily reached
the old civic edifice which dates Iron) A. ll.
1411, but bas been so altered that it appeared
to me comparatively modern. The thing to
see was the great, hall itself, nnd I was told
they were preparing it for the. banquet which
was to be given to Beaconsfield the
very next day. " .Shall I never bc rid of this
Beaconsfield r" I asked myself. For, thus far.
wherever I went, whomsoever 1 encountered,
in eating-house, nt breakfast, in the rail¬
way carriage and omnibus, th.*, talk was
still of Beaconsfield. Mv landlady ad¬
mired him with a prodigality of faith which
was really touching. All the good people to
whom I had letters of introduction had some*
thing to say ot Beaconsfield, 'lhere were pan¬
taloons in the tailors' windows which bore that
revered title. Two beery men one afternoon.
wbo could not have spelled the, name if offered
ri quart ol four-penny ale to do if, ex¬
hausted Beaconsfield and Ihe Cyprus question
and myself in my pretence and to my great
edification, upon n Thames steamboat.
And wheu I wanted to go into (Jnilii-
lin.ll a person in an astonishing
costume said that I could not go in
becau«c they were preparing the great hull for
Beaconsfield I I knew a trick, as the phrase
is, worth two of that. I fell back upon the
omnipotent sixpence and went, in. The car*
"tenters were -busy with the tables destined to
..roan under the civic feast, but, for al! that,
I had my peen at Lord Chatham, and bis
"lever son, Mr. i'ltt, and the Nelson monument,
md the place in which the Fathers ot
he City annually consume an enormous
man ti ty of real Turtle Soup. But my Lord
beaconsfield was predominant even here. The
.arpenters reverently whispered of him. Thc
icadles, if asked lor information, said:
' Beaconsfield." He was actually coining to eat,
lis dinner here.the great Beaconsfield ! Tho
nan who had added Cy pius to the British domin-
ons, you know. Oceans of the Boil Turtle
Soup would not be a reward too great for pub¬
ic service like his. 1 made the best ol my
vay lioine to dinner, and before we were weil
.ugaged with our beet, they were discoursing
>1 Beaconsfield. " O to bear him,'' I said ; "to
iee thut face which 1 knew only from the pages»f Bunch"! I had an older for the House of
Jommoiis for that very evening; but alas I
leaconsfield had already made his great
peech on Cyprus, and was resting himself
>''.*¦->-'« hw struggles on the next night at
guildhall I Aud so. wretch that I am. I came
ma from England without seeing Beacons*
leld. bubscqueut events have somewhat recon-
iled me to this misfortune; but still, wouldn't

I havo liked to seo Beaconsfield, thc prent,
the omnipotent, tho miraculous then, and
now. But such are tho vicissitudes of human
affairs. I saw nothing of the kind!

I did go to tho Houso of Commons that
night. Tlio letter which my English friend
gave me to the Liberal whip was duly
honored, and I sat in a very lofty gallery,
upon a most uncomfortable seat, and gazed
with awe upon Mr. Speaker in tlio distance,
nnd heard tho British members hem and haw
about Cyprus.and Beaconsfield I There wero

no great, guns discharging themselves that
night. The speaking, upon this side of the
water, would be considered very bad : but I
am not sure that tho great guns would have
spoken much better. It seems to be impossi¬
ble for tho English orator to talk fluently.
Ho goes along smoothly enough for
two or tlueo sentences, and then comes tho
hitch. Elocution iie disdains. Eloquence in
his opinion seems to be to drift, as the gods
please, through a welter of words, in which
tho poor verbs are always anxious about
their nominative cases. There is a perpetual
suggestion of breaking down. There are

periods of hopeless confusion which
seem to surprise nobody, and whicn
only incite the friendly listeners to cry "Heall
Hear!" I fancied tliat these gentlemen would
have but a moderate timo of it upon our

Western stumps; but I remembered tbat
Calming defined a debate in Parliament
to be "an animated conversation Upon
public, nfl'aiis." Only, upon the Dight
when I sat perched aloft and listened, there
was no animation. To confess the truth,
I became as sick of Cyprus as poor little
Miss Jellaby was of Africa ; and as it was

midnight, and tho conversation promised to
last till morning, I took ray way home to
Craven-st. by the Thames eiiiliaiikiiK nt, and,
with many reflections upon matters and things
in general, went between my virtuous and
welcome sheels.

HER LAST LETTER.

'Tis but n line, n hurried scrawl,
And little seem tbe words to say,
Vet hold me in reproachful thrall:
"You quarrelled with un* yesterday;

To-morrow you'll be sud."

Ay, "you'll bs sad," ths words are few,
And yet they pierce my soul with pain j
Av, " you'll be sad," the words are true;
They Daunt me with prophetic strain t

"To-morrow you'll be sad."
Wo qnnrrelh'd, and fur whatl a word,
A foolish speech t hat jarred t In* ear.
And thus in wrath mir 1 nines stiri'd ;
Then cann* lier letteri "Dear* my near,

Tt'-iiinri'iw you'll 1.'' sail."

Few words! half mirth, half regret,
The last her hand sin,nhl ever wriu.
Hail words I learned long seo, and yet
Frosh with new pain to uar and sight I

"To-morrow you'll be sad!*1
Iti.ANcm*. Lindsay, of Bat.c \nitr.s.

GARTIELD AS A S.IILoR.

IX-am The f'lrrelunil Leader.
At this carly period tbe 1.kt* which tho young

General mostly read were tales <>f tbe sea. These
wero tho only stories that could be easily obtained.
The General anya that he moat vividly remembers
the " Pirate'*! < iwn l!....k," ami t be Impression which
it miule lived with him for years. Ilo dreamed of
an impossible career on th** ocean. At theageof
Bixteou hs took the joli of choppinc twenty-five
rords of wood for a man in Ibe township ol New¬
burgh within the pre-cut Inuits of the citv. Here,
lacing the north, he could see Ihe slaty blue ol llie
i'i ic, end he Imagined it was the ocean, and bis
craze fur the sea Increased. Finishing Iiiu wood-
chopping, h.' engaged tai assisi n Mr. Treal through
having and harvesting, and with his earninns in
bia pocket announced to bis motlier thal lie could
no longer reatrain bis desire tor the life on Ihe wave,
ami that bo had decided lo immediately depnrt.
Amid pravers aud forebodimra shs bade btu* good¬
bye, nmi ne inund Ins wav on fool to Cleveland.
Seeiiing tlio harbor, ho bu irdcd the only ship i hat

lay in port and inquired for the captain. Hi** ideas
ot a captain were lonned from Ibe stories he had
read, amt he imagined a dashing, brave ami gallant
gentleman.capable, when Ibo occasion required,
ol performing desperate deads, hut disposed to !».,
ma conera I thins, generous to ii failing. To the
youth'squeotion :i hand replied thut th.- captain
would soon come up from tbs hold. Mic prophet-)
prove,1 true, Firs) he waa heard, then seen clear*
Iiir Ins way, with vollev alter volley uf oaths, The
bashful youth Bently approached and dun
(lently asked if he wanted a hand. An in¬
creased flood of oaths, turned wholly In btw direc¬
tion, wus til.- only uii-avti-t received. A supples-.-,!
litter came from t he men. and the ciiiniig General
retired in confusion. Walking altonl thc dorks
and looking at the scanty indicationa of commerce
at that early day, hs beni io collect bis thoughts
and filially reasoned thal as the lake was tn the
Ocean, so was thc canal tn thc I ike, and his (.ulura*
in securing a situation arose from the f.icl thal la*
was not sufficiently pasted In thc ways of sailor**.
To the canal he would go and learn. Ile went ami
obtained tbe position ni driver on the first canal-
boat to which nc applied.
His disposition and rapacity to learn were such

that at the end of tbe first mund trip h.. wss pro¬
moted Irom driver to bowsinsn. Ilo ulcered Instead
of drivin-r.
The General naya thnt. by actual connt. during

bis first trip ss bowsmsn, he tell Inti, the canal
.fourteen times. TLis Was serious. The malaria of
the canal region would mall probability have taken
hold of his system in dim time anyhow, Imt this
helped it. II. ((iniil not swim a stroke, and eame
very near du,wiling several tunes. At length he
floundered in fur tbs fourteenth time, and in Ins
ttl,nts to save himself, luckily naught hold ol ths
drag-rope ol thu boat. Hand over band it gave
out, ano his hope became small. Finally the rope
held, ami lie pulled himself on board. Ever philo-
soohical, he examined tin. rope and found that il
had curiously enough drawn Itself Into s crack and
Knotted. He concluded that there was not more
titan mic shanes in a thousand of a rope (hus knot¬
ting itself, and he thought it was a significant ut.
Ah lie sat thats wet in the, old of the iiij*ht bm mind
wandered to hia mother, ami he rememliered that
ht. had not told her of his whereabouts, and
slie Imagined thai lu* waa upon tin* luke.
Mc decided to return to her at the end of
that trip uud rest and recruit for a time. This re o-
fution wss kept, Arriving in th<* vicinity oj their
humble borne at night he quickly approscbed the
do.n uml heard his mother iu prayer. Him prayed
for the safe return of the wandering son. Ai the
close he -aultly opened the den, uml ilu* prayer was
nnswercd. Then fur the iii -t lune dui in- tully com¬
prehend that hia departure had crushed her.
Following tbia he waa for ats months prostrated

with tiie auiic cake in Ins hiilc. The mother watched
over him wit h constant cai.- during ali thc tei rible
days of Buttering, winch only hm non constitution
permitted him to weather. Ile was still determined
to return to tlte canal, and thence to tbe luke ami
ocean. Illa mother woll know thal ans opposition
would be useless, so she argued that ho hud bettor
attend school for a time, when he was able, and
thu*, tit himself to teach school during Hie Winter
months when he could nol sail. He beean the life
ot a scholar at the old Geanga Seminary rn Chester,
ami Irom lhere woni to Hiram and Williams.

FOUR RICH MEN.
Prom ihe London Cloiie.

Th$ Liverpool Courier -rives some rather inter **t-
ing particulars ns lo the lour men who are supposed
lo be tbo most wealthy living. Of these the).r-
est is his GIrare the Duke ol Westminster, whoso
income ls sot down at £81*0,000 a year. Taking lt
at that sum, Ihe an mu ni which Hm linke eau spend
with.mt intrenching on hia capital is £2.ooo u day,
£90 an hour, uml £1 10s. a minute, I he next m:iu
in tbs ascending seale is Senator .In;,ca, nf Nevutia,
whoas Income is valued al exactly one million ster¬
ling, giving iiini lbs ni-ht to spend, if he likes, jC'J
a minute uut of revenue. Tim head ni tim Roth-.*
child family comes next, with a yearly income of
t wo millions, ni d ihe expenses which lie eau deli ny
thereout arc, ol course, double us great aa ibo o nf
the, Senator.
At the top of the list comos Mr. .1. W. Mackey

witb a revenue ol i.--.7."*o,ooo. whioh enables him
to disbnrae £7,000 a day, __;n.'0 au hour, ami £8 a
minute. The, fortunes of tbe nt her three sra In¬
significant if compared with this front loman'i*)
wealth, For they were the growth ol many years
eil her nf sn ec..--lui imi ni lucky speculation, or both
combined. Hui Mr. Mackey, na The l.'onrier re¬

marks, was thirty yeara ngo a penmli uti boy in Ire¬
land. Sixteen years ago he was bankrupt ; and
now ho is tin* owner of thc ri.-lu silver
mum thal has ever leen discovered. There is,
therefore, hone for all the penniless hoys in " mihi
Ireland.'' We commend to them the example ni
Mr. J. W. Mackey, who, il appeals, is now only
forty-five yours old. and if hogues on at the same
rate as dillina the laal sixteen years, will have am¬
ple time to treble Ins fortune ami poaseaa an income
ten Hines as lari.''* as thal of the linke ot Westmin¬
ster. Already the capitalized value of his property
's set doun at £.*>5,000,000. against tho modest
£111.000.000 ot tin* Duke. Mich figures lire p'c.is-
ins to the eye and ear. but we regret lo add that
'/'lui Lie' i pool < inn in the . mil hy un v l,nans VnUcli
lur tho accuracy of tbs totals it publishes.

Ionoitant to a Deobeb..Dougal: '* 'lid
V, ll im.'lSM, A ll liUM. haw I.t Tuelur who l.i come la ian..
ta place Of old I'OCtor .Munni lnr it hIioii nun. ii, j,[ i-i*.,*
bend purled In bia Inuit,* tim hu; tu lons prayer in in kirk
ttilsg murnini? I" Aiii*iih : " O yu**, effeiybori*- wiih look¬
ing at 'lui. .nu li wus because.»u I waaa toni.ho ih trou
h;,(i wiih nu* li,, um tenons in Ins*) bead, a tisease whirli
moaiisyuuiiiii.it . hui,I ta place' affected." Dougal:
"I'ii.itti mum,¦...-.<¦ t 1: l-t Iiin.i t.tvu soil Ibat Isa ti li-uinn
.¦cuni*', which I-*, t.* legree lui will hey li.nk ut fol otcli
au net a tlsctoaa at ull. Anim* MeKslvery I nut it i,, j um
iKuuntuct* tliat itt. furiy sBTerior ulrovci."

HOME INTERESTS
-m>

A JUNE MAKKET.
THK STUAWnHni-Y SKA80N ALMOST OVKR.MEATS

AND POIII.TRV.OOOD riltCES FOIt VISH.
Tlio markets are crowded with good things now-

a-daya. and thc flavors of fruit and vegetable grow
richer with tho new orrivals from northern lati¬
tudes. The strawberries aro almost gone. All that
aro now to he had wore grown beside the Hudson,
and aro of a fine fragrance and flavor. Cherries aro
abundant, costing littlo.8 to IB cents a pound.and
selling rapidly. Each succeeding day's supply in¬
creases In ripe goodness. A few black-cap raspber¬
ries oro condng from Maryland and Delaware, and
there aro already whortleberries appearing from
Jersej nt 20 to 23 cents a quart. Georgia peaches.
'. Beatr;ce" and " Hale's Early" vuriefies-raay be
had nt 25 to 30 cents a duart box. They are rather
small nnd unimportant, however, ami for a fort¬
night to come will not ho of nnieti account, savo in
a pie or as the cause of pangs to tho rush small hoy.
Gooseberries nie 10cents a quart. Mediterranean
lemons are 20 to 40 cents a dozen ; oranges are 30
to CO eents, and tho cool, sweot pineapples cost
from 10 to 20 cents each.
Few russets aro left in market* tho small remain¬

ders cose $1 75 a basket. Some grcon May apples
me arriving from North Carolina, ami are nought
Chiefly by the deluding baker, who mixes them
with the oried fruit* to give his oles a fresh flavor.
There is a generous supply ol' nil vegetables ex¬

cept potatoes, which have been scarce, and are. there¬
fore somewhat higher In price, selling at 38 to -IO
cents ihe half peck. Old potatoes nro 15 to 25
cents. Oreen peas aro 18 to 20 couts, and string-
beans 40 cents a half -peck. The always dclightitil
tomatoes are cheaper, costing 10 to 20 cents a

quart. There are turnips now in market, at 5 couts
a quart. Asparagus lingen nt 15 to 20 cents a

hunch. Beets are 10 cents, radishes 2 cents. Tho
fresh, white cauliflower costs 20 to.'tocents a head.
ami lettuce 1 cents. The prices of other vegetables,
cucumbers, cabbages, etc., have nut changed.
Housekeepersmay reasonably indulge iu plenty

of poultry, for the supply is large, and prices are
lower. A few wild pigeon*, at $1 20 a dozen, are
coming from Michigan, but must of tbe birds met
their doom in Potter and Tioga Counties. Penn.
As for chickens, the dainty Philadelphia broilers are
R3 cents a pound, and the roasters 18 cents. Tho
Iiong Island ami Jonof broilers are 30 cents. Tur¬
keys, for whom nobody seems to yearn ranch at
present, cst 18 cents. Sining ducks are 20 cents a

pound, and geese the same. English snipo aro

$2 7-*> tn :|.l n dozen, mid tamo squab .fi.
Butter and ehce-M do not alter much in priro he-

cause til thu heavy exports on nearly every depart¬
ing steamer. Uniter. good to finest.costs 20 to
20 cents a pound, nnd the best State factory cheese
ir. cents. Of the imported cheeses, the-Swiss costs
2^ cents, tbs English dairy 22 to '-'> cents, ami
Munster 2o cents. Urie choescs are sold at $1 5o
each, and the Edam at "cl 10.
Kefined lard ls 12 cents a pound- leaf lard 10

cents. Eggs are not Sn plentiful as they wen: la-at
wi ok, and prices are higher. Fresh ones from Long
Island and Jersey are 20 cents a dozen; and ducie
ami goose eggs are respectively 20 sud 25 cents,
Although the quantity ol ti.ih brought to market

last week was larger limn that of the previous
week, prices were not lowered, there being an in*

il demand. Tbs one exception is salmon,
which. Iii I..c..ming more plentiltil, has also become
cheaper, costing nnu ouly HO cents a pound. The
new law regulating tbe sal,, nf lobsters is keeping
the market clear of the Insignificant sizes, ami
though the prices uro higher, inc better quality nf
the tish mure than makes up the difference, line
shad h.ive descended to the plebeian price nf lo
cents a pound, and blue Uah are u eents. Striped
bass are 25 cento, end scarce. Halibut steaks aro
ls couta a pound; sea bass 15 cents; Spanish
mackerel 20 cents. Codfish (for chow (len. h to lo
cents, ami brook trout BO cents. Whitehall ure 7,"i
Cents a pound, and lhere are few in market. Lob¬
ules an* lr. cents, ihe highest price they have seen
for se vei al months, Koftebell crabs are ">o (cuts tn
s-1 a tineen; banish*!! clams, 25 to UO cents u

loo, and softahells IO to 20 cents a buneh.
I he in ices nt meats have chant-red little .since hist

weil;. Porterhouse steak i- ._".' to 25 cents a pound |
round, IO t<> lu cents: roastlng beef, 12 to 20,
ami stewing beet it ¦honld be remembered is 8 to
12. l'nri quai Ids ol I.illili are ll to 18 Cents, and
lllllilqiinril'l 1"* lo ¦_¦<). 11 ind,'liar le:- nf Veal ale 1 I
tn IO cents n pound; pork tenderloins are 12 cents.
and chops I). Itaeon it. 121-jcents a pound, and
smoked hams IU cents. Sweetbreads are ^1 50 to
$_! a dot ii.
Granulated and pulverized sugars are now 10

cents a p.mini cut-loaf lo-j. ihe "A" cottee
sugar 1-.'.._. Wm cullen is 22 lo 25 cents, Mara-
1,111,,1 _'."i to 2s cants, Java .10 t,> .('J. .ml Mocha 'AA lo
115. In te.us, Ooluug is Ito to 50 cents a pound, Kor¬
ia,.-, i ISO lo 7o, Gumnut,l< r GO J" bl), Japan ',0, and
I'ni.'lish breakfast 40 to 80. N ul un ifs ni e rel ll) u

il"/,-ii, chive- titi cents a pi,uml, pepper 23 conto,
ami ginger 20 cents. Mustard is .h. cuts the half-
pound, New-Oil. uni molasses in to cents a gallon,
and syrups IO to 50 cents, Raisins sro 10 to 20
cents a in.(ind. currants 7'-j mul enron 25 edita.

Heit- is a menu for a little filmier
Houp (',,,,-,linnie.

(ut nt fri -ttl .-ultu,ni willi Tomato "allie.
Fillet ot Veal-t ll.'l I'ntut.i cro.pi, t:. ¦: ( nulltluwer;

Broiled thicken l-Mtin¦>¦ Mayonnaise.
Coffee lee ('ream,
1 mt ami c,,it> e.

HOUSEHOLD NOTES,
Km.Mi-Ki'v.s.--This littlo entice or luncheon

tli-,1,, is exceedingly nice, ami is made with very lit¬
tle trouble. Cut mini.) c.ld meat iu small nieces;
rh|* an onion and fry lt a pale yellow in butler;
add a little Hour auu stir until smooth; then add
half a pint of good st..ck or brown gravy, two table*
-pa,,minis ol chopped parsley, salt, white pepper,
h littlo powdered herbs and very little cayenne, two
nunevaofchopped mushrooms warnie.t In a little but¬
ter uml a teaspoonful of lemon lillee,
,\,.w mid tim niincedineat, sfir until scalding
liol, add the yolk of one raw I'tfu. cook lnr two min¬
utes, stirring all the time, ami spread out to cool on
a buttered dish; make a batter, adding to it a little
pepper, grated nutmeg nnd one tablespoonful of
salad oil. I hs bstter should be thick, amt it ls well
!,. beal still ihe whitias of the eggs separately. Heat
tim dl.il] containing the meat, turn it mit millie
board j tu-1 tlustod willi flour, cut it Into strips shout
an inch wide iiini two inches long, roll them lightly
under the hand in the shape ut corks, dip them iii
the baller, ami Iii them a golden brown iu smok¬
ing hot fat. S,i ve nu a napkin. (Mrs. Frederick.
Iiin Ai' Gumin*..Take ct.ld 1.I, either boiled

or roasted, snd cut lt In thin slices, ('renae a tlu
nan with buttei, dust with bread crumbs, put In a
little cliuppel paisley ami lav un the -lier-, of I" t.
I'm salt, pepper ami parsley on tup, dust with bread
crumbs, tl rup on lemon-juice ami a lin In brui li, just
tu cover tim bottom ot tho pan, amt place it iu tho
oven.
Frkxcii Cakk..Half cup butter, throe eggs, two

cups sugar, une cup milk, three cups Hour, two tea¬
spoon* cream of tartar ami one teaspoon,ul soda.
Beal ti.e yolks of eggs In Hie milk, mid Hie butter
ami the augur, then thc flour and tho cream tartar,
theil the whites of tho eggs, and last of all the soda.
Loiisi ri: Ia.is-.iii.ks..Extract tbo meal of a boiled

lobster; mi nee ll aa Hue as possible ; mix il willi tho
eural pi rnuded -. mu. it li, a iiil.-uiii.*y.dk sot hard-boiled
ii'/.iih, pounded also. Season it with Cuyonuo uep-
per, powdered macs ami a rery littlo salt. Make a
baiter ol beaten egg, milk and flour. To each egg
allow two large tablespoonfuls of milk, and a largo
teaspoonful ol limn. Ilea! the haller weil, ami limn
mix Hu* lobster with it gradually till lt is still'
enough to make Into ni al halls about Aim li/e ol a
large plum. I'ry them in the best salad oil, and
ml vu tile ll lip nit her W ililli Ol cu li I. .Similar ll-*-ul, s

may bo ma.le ni law oysters mimod Hue, or ol boiled
clams, Those should bo fried in lard.
Tomato Sauck..(lather your tomatoe-i when

folly ripe. und wash them and mash
them in somo suitable vessel. Then place
them in a kellin over a in,.der,itu lire,
ami when just Warmed thrungli, press a cullender
down upon thom, then dipping noni the cullender
all Hie watery juice possible. After boiling a short
tune, Hiram the mass through a wiro sieve, pisi fine
enough to rei nu ibo rlud of the fruit; thea return
ii to the kettle aud boll it down to tbe desired oou-
m alene.,; Hmm* prefer lt thin, aa it retains more of
tim flavor, taking all care t.mt lt dues mu become
mulch,.! bi tho process. Goat the bottles you in¬
tend to use in a steamer to a boiling heat, and while
they retain thia heal lill thom with Hailee lu a hull¬
ing state. J inn cuik thom immediately with good
Dorks, and place them where they will cool slowly.

Hai.i.v Sunn..Duo pint flour, butter half as largo
as au egg. two tablespoonfuls sugar, one egg, one tea¬
cup milk, one teaspoon (ul cream tartar, one-half tea¬
spoonful soda, a little salt. Mix Hour, cream tartar,
sugar, butter, egg ami suit logother, stir a low
minutes, then add tho milk nnd soda, stir a littlo
more, and bake twenty minutes.
Fool) iou tiik Sicg..Frequently we find sick

people whose stomachs reject all kinds of nourish-
iii, iii nulli conditions follow that lu inanv instances
terminate fatally, In twonty instances in which I
have beard the popular sick-bed nourishment pre¬
scribed ami rejected by an invalid's enfeebled
stomach) 1 have never known tho simple saucer of
parched corn, pudding or gruel refused. Thecoru
is roasted brown, precisely us we must collet*,ground ns flue as moa! in a cuffoomill. nnd madeeither into mush, gruel, or thin cakes baked lightlybrown, and given either wami or cold,cleur,or with
whatever dressing the stomach will receive or re¬
tain. Parched corn and meal boiled in skimmed
milk, and fed frequently lo children suffering from
Hummer diarrucoa, Will almost always cure, as it
will dysentery in adults, and, wo believe, thu
cholera IU its earliest, stages.. [xv.
PlNKAPPI.I I'm iti-uh..Gnu pint of flour, half

piutof milk, three eggs, half teaspoonful stMbi, three*
fourths teaspoonful cream turtar, one tablespoonful
SUgSr, salt to taste, l'ool und allen one juicy pine¬
apple, and cover with sugar; let it stand over night;
stir lu tho ballet when ready to iry. To bo eaten
willie, hut, with sugar.
SPANISH CitKAM..Three innis milk poured on

one ounce of gelatine to soak one hour, sir eggs,
(-ether, snd pour into the bolbng milk, snd thou
eight tsbleepoonfuls sugar. Heat sugar ami yolks tu¬
lmur this mixture on tim iv Iiite ol the mm, which.
lia vu been picviously wmi beaten. Flavor with I

vanilla. Put it in a mould; when cold, serve with
cream.
CunniBD Egos..Boil six eggs quite hard, sud

when cold cut each into four pieces, so that tbey
may stand on tho dish with tho points uppermost;
layasido. Fry two onions, shred very fine, bi but¬
ter, add one tablespoonful of corry powder, two
ounces butter rolled in flour, and by decrees half a

pint of veal stock; Jet the whole boil up for a

quarter of an hour, then stir in very slowly two
tablespoonfuls of cream, simmer five minutesjput
:n the eggs and let them heat slowly for four or five
minutes, and serve in the sauco with boiled rice.
Sari-ink Toast..Place them with some of tbe

oil out of tho box between two plutos in a hot oven;
when thoroughly hot through pluce on toast cut in
long slices the length of tho sardine; shake a little
cayenno and salt mixed over them, with a gentle
Equeoze of lemon.
Toastkd Egos..Put a pioco of butter, one Inch

square, on a very hot plate (not-water plate would
be bcstl. As tho butter melts add a couple of eggs,
and, stirring all the lime, cayeuue and anchovy es¬

sence. Tbe mixture ahould bo of the consistency of
cream. Havo some toast nicely browned, spread
tho mixture on it, and serve very bot.
iNDELHUiE Ink.Stains may be removed by first

soaking in a solution of common salt, which pro¬
duces chloride of silver, aud afterward washing
with ammonia, which dissolves the chloride.
Oiianok MarmAi.adk..Fill porcelain kettle with

orauges, (bitter fruit preferred!. Cover with cold
wafer. Sot kottlo well back on rauge or a stove,
whero contents will boil slowly; continue this until
a straw eau be run through the fruit, (never use a

fork). When soft take up carefully and throw
away the bitter water. Havo at hand two large
earthen dishes. When cool enough to touch, separ¬
ate skins from pulp, strain pulp through a colander,
(ho careful to keep out seeds and coarser parts of
pulp!. Take one-third ol all tho skius. cut flue with
scissors Into largo narrow shreds, boil these shreds
in porcelain saucepan, perhaps half an hour to ex¬
tract thc oil, then add them to tho pulp, and put
pound for pound of sugar. Boil slowly
till stiff as mush. Put up in rflass, leave opon oue

night, then tic up carefully..C.
Morns and Carpkt Bektlks..These inseotB

have a great repugnauco to tallow and may be kept
from woollens autl furs for an indefinite period by
its uso. The wifo of on* of our American ministers
who resided abroad for many years told us tbat she
preserved her Quo carpets left In this country en¬

tirely from the ravages of moths by wrapping up
witb them tallow candles. When tho carpet bootle
has commenced his work the carnot should be
taken np, sprinkled thoroughly with benzine and
the floor painted over with melted tallow, taking
caro to till up all tho crevices in the floor, as in these
the larva secrete themselves. Tho carpet lining
will prevent any tallow getting upon tho carpet.
The Builder and Wood Worker gives an uccountof

the manner in which a set of furniture that seemed
to be alive with the larvm of the moths was made
good again. It was set into a room by itself aud
tho upholstery saturated through and through with
benzine, applied bv means of a watering pot with a

(ino roso sprinkler. Threo gallons at .30 cents a
gallon were rcauirod. Ibis killed every moth,
liirvm ami egg. The benzine dried out in a few
hours and its entire odor disappeared iu three or

four days. Not tho sligbcst harm happened to the
varnish, or labric. or wood or bair studing. Months
passed and not a sign ot a moth was seen. The car¬

pets were sprinkled all arouud the sides of tho
room with equally good effect. When woollens or

luis me infested with moths, if they are put in a

box and sprinkled with benzine, and the box closed
tightly, tho moths will be destroyed. Those who
can procure barrels Irom which alcohol has just been
emptied will find them good to store woollens iu.

Tin* atmosphere of such a barrel when closed
tightly suffocates tho peats. A garment that is
scaled up in lino brown paper is safe from tho moths,
Imt it must, bo entirely tree from thom before being
sealed, up.

SENATOR WINDOM.

From The Washington Republic.
Among th** fasbiouoble rc-ideneesthat adorn Vor-

immt-ave. between the Arlington and the brass-
in,uiiitetl Fourteeiith-st. circle is a tall mansion em¬
il, iv.ereil iii luxuriant maples, lt is of plain
brick, with window caps of tbo same material,
painted drab and brown. 'Iho building faces the
muming bud, ami .siam's alone, a vacant, grassy lot
OU one side and a clean-cut alley on tho other. There
is no more beautiful thoroughfare lu the city of
lovely drives tban Vermont-ave. in this immediate
neighborhood. And of all the handsome residences
ol brick and stone hy tho wayside there are none
more coolly inviting than this, tho home of Senator
William Windom, of Minnesota. Many there are
more costly, no doubt, but tho air of home is
um'ar the great maple in tho front yard, and tbe
leaves blushing the bay window seem to whisper of
green Ileitis and flowers and the restful Summer
davs of the cuiintry. Nor is this delicious air of
Inune uml comfort merely exterior. It is charac¬
teristic of everything within. Hero is the char¬
acter of tho man. Tho bouse waa built by
Senator Wuuloin, and in finish and furniture
b.ars the impress of hts personality. There ls noth¬
ing tawdry or showy heie. Allis roomy, massive
ami plain, lin* stairway is heavy walnut, the doors
im* large ami of the same material plainly panelled.
I he ground floor ceiling is very high, which makes
Hie double parlors scorn narrow. Tho latter aro fur¬
nished with quiet elegance.

lu the basement, fronting the street, ls the Sena¬
torial workshop. The small barred windows from
tho street do imt indicate what is g dug on within.
V.-t here behind the plain walnut desk sits a roan,
amid lils books ano papers, whose publio career
stamps bim as one of tuc most eminent statesmen of
hi* tillie.
Conceive a man of fifty-three years, medium

height, rnuipactly and rather heavily built, with a

splendid head, well set between his broad shoulders,
liis most cutisi.icuotis feature being an expanse of
forehead without baldness, his noso and full nos¬
trils indicative of strength of character, a stiff
upper lip, uml with frank, browu eyes that look
kindly into yours, suggestive of an easy temper and
perennial good humor. His expression ls that of
benevolence, while tho pure, firm complexion Indi¬
cates temperate habits and -upurl) physical health.
In (tress he is neat and plain, tho only mark of
fashion in Ins appearance being tho i.ttglish-cut
whiskers, running vertically In front of the e..rs.

From hts attire the man might bo a well-to-do
cuiintry merchant. In facial appearance, a profes¬
sor of moral science and a philosopher. This is
William Windom, tho lavente son of tbe great
State of Minnesota.
Senator Windoni was born iu Belmont County,

Ohio, iu May, 1827. His parents wero both from
Old Virginia, which glVSS hun a doubly-sound Pres¬
idential pedigree. His father's pooplo were from
North Carolina ; his mother, whees nmuien name
was spencer came trnin good Pennsylvania Quaker
-.tuck. Wimioin. the elder, was ono of "tho farmer-
pioneers ot Ohio, that banty race who carried the
vau of civilization beyond the Alleghenies and re¬
claimed that region from tho wilderness. Ho
['itched hi-tent in tho umist of the i'orest. Hero
ins sou William speiitbis boyhood and youth, like
the immortal Lincoln, clearing np tho " claim,"
splitting rails, ami olmppmg wood and participa¬
ting in all Hie toils incidental to pioneer farm life.

It was not until he bad reached.matine years that
lie bogan any regular eourse of mental develop¬
ment. But his active ambition, readv wit and
tint ural turee of character gave him rapid advance¬
ment. Al twenty-three he left the academy and
was admitted to the bar, his family having some
time before moved to Knox County. Fur tho next
five years he practised Ins profession at Mount Ver¬
min, Ohio, li was hero ho lirst, entered public lifo,
being elected Publio Prosecutor es a \Miig hy atna-
jon ty ot KOO in the face of a Democratic mujurity
in i Ito county of a thousand.
lu 1850 he imitated his father by

guing West. getting married and growing
up with tho country. Ho planted his
homo in Winona, Mimi., where bo bas ever
sinco resided. Tour years later tho people of his
district bad already Mimed such un opinion ot bis
integrity and capacity tha*-, ho was run for tho
XXXVIth Congress nu tho Whig ticket ami trium¬
phantly elected. Was subsequently four times con¬
secutively unanimously renominated, and this ni a
district when a Bepubliean nomination was equiva¬
lent to an election. At tho dost) ot his lifth term
he (lecion d further service in the House.
Ile was Immediately appointed by the Governor

to iill the unexpired Senatorial term of tho Hon.
Danni S. Norton, deceased, since which ho has been
twice chosen for the position of United States Sena¬
tor by tho unanimous voto of his party. His pies-
en t term of service will expire March, 18811.

In his early political lifo Mr. Windom was a dis¬
ciple of Henry Clay. Prom bim bo inherited a fond¬
ness tor those questions which pertain to the ma¬
terial interests of tho people Perhaps the hard.
practical experience of his youth contributed most
to this channel of thought. This phase of political
economy may be called his spoeiulty.

DECORATIVE ART IN A LONDON HOUSE.
From The Queen.

What, liedroomsl Tho guest chamber is made of
lire, and flowers. Tbat is to say, the bed, toilet
table, washstand, cabinets ure all plaiu gold. The
shut teih aro plain gold. Tho windows glow with
colors such as tho Alliambra has. Through Moorish
trellis-work these colors shine, the subjects being
only visible by scrutiny. What is not pure gold ia
crystal: tho knobs on the bedposts, the sholves of
the tallies, scintillate with facets. The whole room
is like an ancient shrine or n-lutuuiro.
Tbs walls aro painted wita a deep frieie of

Howers, growing tin nature!, which relieves tho
mass ol gold by myriad Huts. When we have
breath our eye is caught by one of tbe cupboards,
whereon Socrates is seen teaching an eager hoy t
above, Xantippe, leinung out of window, is Just
.moling their etithm-.ia.sm Mr science with her ewer
below, rabbits aud foxes sport, and flowers grow
overywhere. A bookshelf of gold holds the booka
tho lair inhabitant ls to read.
Tho kind of lurniture loved hy Mr. Burges mavho best understood by tho exact description of one

aieeo-say the washstand. Up to now a washstand
has seemed an impertinent sort of affair to be kent
jut pf sight; but here wo hnve a gem flt to splash
u ull day in pootio enjoyment. It is of gold with
tragmeitfs ofbright stones aud shells inlaid; thoSe.ailed "Veuus's oars" have beeu largoty used

.. ¦. ¦ iwi itjy
Every blank spsoe is carved minutely in dowan,
beautifully tinted, and we discern a Heard or two
and some butterflies among them. Thick orystale
inclose small shelves, where e scent bottle, some
hundreds of years old, and a tootbpowder ieee**-*
tacle. some thousands, nestle and shine. Marble
plates receive the soap. A fine bronse, whioh most
of us would place on some table ror ornament, hers
makes itself useful.a bull, from whose throat alar
the water pours into a Brescia basin, inlaid .with
silverfishes. How do yon get tbe water inf See yon
tbat other bronse, a tortoise, which seems to creep)
beyond tbe bull's fell reach.it ls a plug;
twist bim round and the boll fills tbe basin. Snch
&tbe use which Aladdin makes of bronses. and I
g to add that tbe lapis and amber and crystal and

marble are not papier-mache", and glased chalk.
they are the real thing. Ou one washstand we read
the quaint inscription from Chaucer, " This is the
mirrour penllus on which the proude Narcissus amy
his faire faco bright," In unexpected places little
taps and handles shine forth, made of coral or sil¬
ver, with uncut stones entixed therein.
Aladdin'downj-oomandhisbed are quite unlike

the Go'den Chamber. The room is almost wholly
scarlet. Around the wall runs a cornice of convea-
tional waves full of fishes, which in somepisces arealmost deceptive in glitter; these are life sise. I
fell Quite in love with one mackerel; but I gave
him up for a syren, who combs her yellow hair over
tbe fireplace. More cnpboards and dressing tables,
crowded with precious flasks of gold and cloisonne*,
detached us from the syren ; and the scarlet bed
with its tall headpiece, painted by Henry Holiday
with the Sleeping Beaty, a very charming produc¬
tion, rooted us to tbe spot.

THE DISTRESSED POET.

A 8CGGK81IOJ* FROM HOGARTH.

From The Pen.
One knows tbe scene so well.a touch,
A word, brings back again

Tiie room, not garnished overmuch,
In gusty Drury Lane j

The empty auto, the child that cries,
The kittens on tbe coat,

Tbe good-wife with ber patient eyes.
The milkmaid's tuneless throat;

And last, in that mute woe sublime,
The hapless verse man's air;

The " Bysshe,"* the foolscap and the rhyme*
The rhyme.that ia not there I

Poor bard I To dream that verse inspired.
With dews Castalian wet-

Is built from cold abstractions squired
By " Bysshe," bis epithet!

Ah 1 when she comes, the glad-eyed Muse,
No step upon the stair

Betrays the guest tbat none refuse,.
Sbe takes us unaware;

And tips witb fire our lyric lips,
And sots our hearts aflame,

And then, like Ariel, eli she trips,
And none know bow sbe came.

Only, henceforth, for right or wrong,
liy somo dull sense grown keen.

Some blank hour blossomed Into song,
We feel that she has beeu.

Ausns Doesoif.
.The Art of English Poetry, br Edward BjM.e, 1702.-.B4

THE TRUE STOR1 OF SKIPPER IRESON.

From The Boston Post.
Though the poem has been published many years

and has appeared in every edition of Mr. Whittier's
works since it was written, Skipper Ireson bas never
been vindicated, nor bas a complete and truthful
history of the affair ever been given to the pnblie
until recently. In bis " History aud Traditions of
Marblcbcad," Mr. Samuel Roads, jr., gives the fol¬
lowing interesting version of the affair, whioh is
acknowledged to be authentic:
On Sunday, the 30th of October, 1808. ths

schooner Betty, commanded by Skipoer Benjamin
Ireson, arrived from the Grand Banks. Shortly
after their arrival tbe crew reported tbat at
midnight, on the previous Friday, wben oft
Cape Cod Lighthouse, they passed the
scunn.r Active, of Portland, which waa in a
.sinking condition ; and that the skipper had re¬
fused to render auy assistance to the unfortunate
men on board the wreck. The excitement and in¬
dignation of the people upon the reception of tbis
news eau be better imagined than described. Tbe
resentment of tbe people was still further provoked
when, on the following day, the sloop Swallow ar¬
rived, having on board Captain Gibbons, the master
of tho ill-fated schooner. He corroborated the story
told by tho crew of the Betty.
This statement by one who had so narrowly es*

caped a watery grave made a deep impression upon
tiie lisherincn. and tbey determined to demonstrate
their disapproval of Skipper Irescn's conduct by a
signal act of vengeance. Accordingly, on a bright
moouligbt night tho unfortunate skipper was sud¬
denly seized by several powerful men and securely
bound. He was then placed in a dory, and. be¬
smeared from head to feet with tar and feathers,
was dragged through tbe town, escorted by a multi¬
tude of men and boys. Wben opposite the locality
now known as Workhouse Rocks, the bottom of the
dory came out, aud the prisoner finished tbe remain-
der nf liis ride to Salem in a cart. Tbe authorities
of that city forbade tho entrance of tbe strange
procession, and the crowd returned to Marble-
bead. Throughout the entire proceeding Mr.
Ireson maintained a dignified silence, and when, on
arriving at his own borne, he was released from cus¬
tody, his only remark was: " I thank yon for my
ride, gentlemen, but you will live to regret it."
His words were prophetic. Wheu too late to

m.tko reparation for tbe wrong tboy had committed,
tho impulsive fishermen realized that tbey had per¬
petrated an act of the greatest injustice upou an in-
lucent man.
Skipper Ireson was not more to blame than his

crew, and, lt is believed, not at alt. When tbe
wreck was spoken, und the cry of distress was
beard, a terrific gale waa blowing. Tbere was a
consultation on board tbo Betty as to the course to
bo pursued, and the crew decided not to endanger
their own lives for the sake of sav¬
ing others. Finding that they were reso¬
lute in their determination, Skipper Ireson
prepared to lay by the wreck all nigbr, or until the
storm should abate, and then go to the re*cne of
the unfortunate men. To tbis they also demurred,
and insisted upon proceeding upon their homeward
voyage without delay. On their arrival in Marble-
bead, fearing tno just Indignation of the people,
they laid the cir ire blame upon tbe skipper, 'ibis
version of the altair ia generally accepted as true.
lu the following letter to Mr. Roads. Mr. Whittier

embraces tbo opportunity to make reparation for
the injustice unwittingly committed in his ballad.
It will bc read with interest by all who reverence
and love the mau for bis faithful devotion at all
times tn the cause of the oppressed. In writing it
ho has demonstrated anew his devotion to truth,
and bas gracefully discharged oue of tbe most deli*
cato duties that can confront a literary mau.tho
acknowledgment of a mistake.

0-.R Kmii i.. Danvers, 3 MO.. 18,1880.
MtPkau Friksd: I heartily tlniuk theo for a oo ny of

thy History of M.irblehea.l. I havo read lt with great
interest, niiil tliiik good u.so hue boen unulo of the abun¬
dant mulei I tl.
No town in K-tsex County hos a record moro honor-able

tiiuu Murbh-ii.'itit; no ono hus dono more to develop the
Industrial lutere-its of uur New-Eunbind seaboard, and
ci ".'tuinly nene hnve glvoa such evidence of selt-Mcrl-
ticing patriotism. I um dad tbe story of it bas been st
last told, aud told so well.

I have now no doubt that thy version of HWppor Ire-
snii ts ti correct one. My verse was solely founded on s
fragment, of ruynu' whioh I board from one of my early
sclinoliuales. a native of Marblcliciid. I supposed ths
b lory to which lt referred ii ..ted back at least .* century.
I knew nothing of thc puvticuhtrs, aud the narrative of
the ballad waa pure fancy. I am glad fur ibo SBBOot
tintu and Jutattee thut tue real fuots oro given lo thy
booti. I certainly would uot -kiiewitiKly .!» InlUMIce to
any ono dead ur living. 1 nm very tt ult thy tnend,

John G. Wuirriia.

MAKING AMENDS.

From Chamber's Journal.
A dramatist sittiug by a friend at a theatre, eon*

trtved to extract a handkerchief from his pocket
and transfer it to his own. Presently a man behind
him. tapping him on the shoulder, whispered t '-'Beg
pardon; hero's your purse. Didn't know you be¬
longed to the profession; all right!" nt the sams
time slipping into the amateur's hand the purse be
had extracted from his pocket. The story may pass,
for although honor an ong thieves has no existence,
it is probable that regular practitioners act on tua
principle that dog should not eat dog. That they
ever go an inch beyond tbat we do not believe, even
though wo havo it ou the authority of the Goulds
that Charles Dickens once lost his watch at a thea*
tro in Paris, and found it at his hotel with a note
running: " Sir : 1 hope you will excuse me; but I
thought 1 was dealing with a Frenchman, and not
a countryman. Finding out my mistake I hastes
to repair it by returning herewith the wstch I stols
from you. 1 beg you to receive the homage of my
respect, and to believe me, my dear countryman,
your humble and obedient servant. A Pickpocket."
Tn fieri with femiuine affections do uot always

get ort'cheaply. A young clergyman, wise enough
to choose well, but foolish enough to allow hTmseif
to be ruled by his friends, after proposing to a
young lady, declined to fulfil the engagement t and
being sued for breach of promise, was cast in dam**.
Dges.£5,000, This brougbt him to his senses.
Meeking the plaintiff, he owned that he had behaved
infamously, but vowed that be bad loved ber all'
the while and loved har still, and prayed her to for-1
Hive and forget. " My friends," said be, " can maks
io objection now j they oannot say you are without
* penny, sinoe you have £9,000 of your very own.*
His pleading proved irresistible, and tbe lady aud
money wero soon his own again.

A Norwich photographer waa perambii!;iUuf
i " iiittetilue " the other day when he was baited by *
louaekeoper from her doorstep: " Her >er got ruv-T
wt cake. 1" " When do you want 'emt" rtjul.ied n.s
iroad-bnturned artist. " Right off.-* " Well, you'd nave
,o walt till they are done. I had io refuse a wotnau les
¦rcwu a bouse or two back." Just then the woman mot
a the situation. " On on with your old bj* -sicki**,'' enid.
in," I laou^ui you was the Mksr.**


